C   A   L   I    S   T   E

We persuaded ourselves that, if a man had a
friend, he could be neither cowardly nor vicious,
for the fault of the one friend would reflect on the
other and each would have to blush, to suffer, for
the other's fault. Moreover, what motive could
induce in either of us a wicked action? Sure of
each other, what wealth, what ambition, what
mistress, could afford sufficient temptation for
offence? In history, in mythology, everywhere,
we sought for instances of friendship; and that
virtue appeared to us to contain in itself all virtue
and all felicity.

Three years passed; the war in America broke
out and the regiment of which I had now long
worn the uniform received its marching orders.
My brother came to inform me of this, and, in
speaking of the departure and the voyage, I was
surprised to hear him say " we " instead of " you."
I Stared at him.

" Did you imagine that I should permit you to
Start alone? " he said. And, seeing that I wished
to speak, " Do not make any objedion," he cried,
" it would be the first sorrow that you had ever
caused me."

He went to pass a few days with my father, who,
together with all our relatives, urged my brother
to abandon his Strange pro] eel:. But he remained
unmoved, and we set off together. The first
campaign held nothing that was not pleasing and
honourable. A sub-heutenant of the company in
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